
5X T he Tragedy of Othello 

Thou hadtl binbcttcr hauc been borne * deg, 

Then anfwere my wakM wrath. 

Jag. I ft come to this? 

Ot. Make me to fct*t,or at the leaft fo prone it, 

That rhe probation, beare no hinge, nor loopc. 

To hang a doubt on : or woe vpon thy life. 
lag . My noble Lord. 

Otb. If thou doeft (lander her, and torture me, 

N euer pray more, abandon all remorce • 

O n horrors head, horrors accumulate : 

Do deeds, to make heauen weepe,alleatth amaz'd. 

For nothing canft thou ta damnation adde,greatcr then that. 

Jag. O grace, O heautndefend me. 

Are you a man.haue you a foule or fence ? 

God buy you,takemy office,— O wretched foole. 

That liueft to make thine honefty a vice ; 

0 monftrous world, take note,take note O world. 

To be diredi and honeft,is not fafe, 

1 thanke you for this profic.and from hence, 

I !e loue no friend fince loue breeds fuch offence. 

Otb, Nay flay .thou fhouldft be honeft. 

Jag, I ftiould be wife,for honeftic’s a foole. 

And loofes that it workes for. 

Otb. By the world, 

I thinke my wife be honeft,andthinkc {he is not, 

I thinke that thou art iuft.and thinke thou art not* 

He haue fo.nc proofe .• her name that was as frefh 
As < Diant vifage,i$ now begrimd,and bl3cke 
As mine ownetace t If there be cords, or kniues, 

Poy fon,or fire.or fuffbeating ftreaines, 
lie no: endure it s would 1 were fatifned. 

Jag. 1 fee (i r,y ou are eaten vp with paffion, 

I doe icp nt me that I put it to you j 
You would be fatisfied. 

Otb. Would,nay,lwill. 

lag. And may ,buthow,how fatisfied my Lord? 

Would you, the fuperuifion groffdy gape oo, 

Behold her topt? 

(r/f» 


the oore of V c n ice. 

Otb. Deathand damnation— ofo 
lag. It were a tedious difficulty I thinke, 

Tobring cento that profpe&.damem then. 

If euer mortall eyes did fee them boulftcr 
More then their owne j what then, how then ? 

What {hall 1 fay ? where's fatisfe&ion ? 

It is impoffible you ftiould fee this. 

Were they as prime as Goates, as hot as Monkies, 

As fait as Wolues in pride.and fooles as grofle 
As ignorance made drunke : But yet I fay, 

If imputation and ftrong crreamftances, 

Which lcade dire&ly to the doorc of truth. 

Will giueyoufatisfacl;on,youmay ha’c. 

Ot. Giue me a liutng reafon,that {he's difloyail; 
lag . I doe not like the office. 

But (ith I am cntei ’«i into this caufe fo farre, 

Pricktto't by foolilh honefty and loue, 

I will goe on .• I lay with {?<«/> w-lately. 

And being troubled with a raging tooth, I could not fleepe- 
There are a kind of men fo loofe of foule. 

That in their fteepes will mutter their affaires, 

One of this kind is Cafsto: 

In fleepe I heard him fay. Sweet Defdemotta, 

Let vs be wary, let vs hide our louesr 

And then fir would he gripe and wring my handi , 

Cry our,fweet creature,and thcn-kilTe me hard, . 

As ifhe pluckt vp kiffes-by the rcotes. 

That grew vpon my lips, then layed his leg 
Ouer my thigh, and figh’d,and kiffed and then • 

Cried, curfed fate, that gaue thee to the Moore. 

Otb. O tnonftrous,monftrous* 

Jag. Nay,this was but bis dreame. 

Otb. But this denoted a fore- gon conclufion,. 

Tis a flirewd doubt, tho it be but a dreame, 

* a l’ And this may hclpe to thicken otheroroofes* 

That doedemonfiratc thinly. 

Otb. Tic teare her all to peeces. 

**£• N*/>but be wife,yct we fee nothing done. 

She. 






